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Attorney & Counselor at Law,
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J.B. TUTTLE,
Attorney at Law!

Officw on Beconi] atrect, Alpena, Mish,
JMeTAVISH, M. D,
Physician, Hurgwon, &0, Otfies front room nver

Postwivk's drog sture,

O. MATETIREIIR,
Tnapeotor and (' yre cale _
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GEO, STULRBS
Wil tocate Pins, Timber anl Farming Tands.
ine Lands exunined and estimuted,  Partieular
attantion pakl to seloe
Toake, Alpena, Mioh.
WM. H. PHELPS, |
Trealer In Litme, Water Lime, Plaster Paris, and
Maif, Feady-Made Mortar for sale st all times,
Contracks tikon for nil kinds of Mason Work, |
pluin or ornsmental, Materind furnished if e
quirel. Offios on Seromd striwt, L

Fox & Martin,

Tlaiw and arnamenta) plasterors. All - piastoring

material tor male, Calcbtminime  wwl

|\mm,-'|£ attendel 1o, Shop corger of Merehant

and ULifishl stroets, 27

Star Meat Market,
Corner Dock and Ohifield Btreobs,

We woulil most respecifolly wnnonmnes to the
general publiz that we are propared to furnish

Fresh and Salt Vieat

(Commission Dealer

| duow, tanbarrk, posts, eto., tukoo in paymoent.

—* MerchantTailor

1§ Homestewls. Long ooy AND SILVER PLATING

. | Dane is the most

MR Reml Estate Agency.

,m'ﬁf'ﬁﬂ.ﬁm“m Block, Beoond m"_:i.-t. DRESS AND FANCY G.OODS’

. H. DY ER,
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3 . .
Pine and Farming Lands.
Pine Linds cxamlued and earefully estimuted,
S,000 acres af Farming Lands for
snle, from one to twenty-tve wiles from Adpena,
anil paymants from one to five years time.  Fro- |
st

of references given.

“J. COEHEIN,
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Luce's Building, Alpena,

The finest and hest foreign and domestic goods
mule np to onler, ot the lowest ratos.  All work
warrnniod 10 give sutisfaction.  Tho neatest nnd
et wtylishi sults mnde on the shiortest possible
notles, 168

Watchmaker and Jeweler !

Bueconid Street, near Bridige,

I —
|A Large Assortment of Clocka!i

subatuntin] manner, and stjs
uction guarmantood, \
Watchon, (locks and Jowelry repnired on short

notics, ot reussnalte prioes, and all work

wurtinted,
Nane but the best workmen employed,
07 GO, VOX.,
Witehien loft over One Year will b Sold fur

Jolibing | Repaira

Prescriptions and Receipts ll
Carofully Compoundid

Day and Night,

" GEO. FOX, |

OF all Xinds, and we will be pleassd to sorve our
Lrionds and customers.

I AT IL JEYTIE'S DRUG STORE.

| A magnificent selection of New York Pattern Hats,

Fall and Winter

styles, and a complete assortment of

CENTS’ FURNISHINC COODS.

He invites the public to eall and ex
ly low

aming goods and learn the extreme-
prices, |

{ All work done on the shortest notice.

' Willie &

BOOTS & SHOES

NEW FIRM!

—_—

O’Brien,

Manufucturers of all kinds of fest cliss

Sign of the Big Boot!

e Store in Pack's Block, on Becond Slroeti

No misfits ; all work warranted.

Thero's o funny tale of o stingy man,
Who was none to geod, but might have been
warse,
Who went to church on Sunday night,
And eartiod along lis well-illad purss.

Whin the sexton eatme with lils begging plate

“Wear this little ring of mine to

with me. Give me yours and take
this instead,” said the young man
daringly. Provoking Prudence
looke 1 at the heavily-chased gold
ring he held out to her, and then
looking back at the water with an
innoeent “Oh! 1 don't think it
would fit,”

i ion softly.
:nally agreed, blushingly, that it
would be no harm to try, and slip-
| ped the ring on her fore-finger.
| Wentworth delightedly. “Nothing
could be better. Why, Miss Pru-
[ dence, yon surely don't mean to
' give it back 1
“Of course I do,” was the saucy

| rejoinder. “Why not 1"
“Because,” said Mr. Wentworth,
| speaking very earnestly, and disre-
garding his oars altogether, while

guard it ; or better yet, exchange | Farmer Holmes atoned for her sil-

“Pry it,” suggested her compan-

Pradence shook ber bead, but i/

“It's a perfect fit!" cried Mr, |

| soemed rather ount of spirits, but wiole story.”

'_‘-’* — e

| ence by unusual jollity. Jennie Lind at Ningurn,

|  When the biscuits were passed, Captain Thompson, of the Ning-
a second time to Mr, Wentworth, | ara Falls, has boen telling Ell Per-
he saw that one was left, and wounld | kins about Jenoy Lind's visit to
Ihna refused decorously, but the the Falls, in which the great artisct's

| hospitable farmer pressed it upon| fervent plety is manifested. The
him. ' eaptain made Jeuny's nequaintance

“Don't beafraid of it; there'splen-| when he commanded & M iesissippi

ty more in the kitchen ; ain’t there, | steamicr, and on the singer's ‘-;,i}.
Prudence?” Thus pressed, Mr. | ing Niagara and i'-".l'nin;.’ thnt the

Wentworth accepted the biscnit, captain resided thers, asked Lim
and Prodence disappeared to re- to chaporone her about the polnts
plenish the plate. Mr. Wentworth | of interest, and so he says: o
[ divided the biscuit, then dropped took her to see’em. And oh, what

a soul she had, When shio saw the
rapids above the Falls, the timid
woman trembled, put her hand to
ber brow and said: ‘I thank God
for this® As we 11'1.-:-#3 op to Goat
lsland,” continned the eaptain,
“the peple followed in erowds, and
Jeuny said: “What are they all
looking at, capinint’ ‘l.l_r--kil::g nt
you, Miss Lind, said I; ‘you are

it suddenly with an exclamation
that brought every eye upon him.
There, imbedded in the light, white
bread, lay Prudence’s ruby ring.
Such a shout of laughter arose
that it brought Prodence back from
| the kitcLen in haste, just in time
| to see Mr. Wentworth coolly re-
| move the ring from the biscuit,
| amidst the merry chorus, and drop

“T'he Penny ye Moant to Gite) { bereies with ungraceful dexterity. | he tried to get a glimpse of tbe it in his waisteoat pocket—*to be On® of Gol's wondors, too! ‘Its a
“Yes, it is I, of course. Have you face hidden by the flat hat; “be- | kept until called for,” he said, with shame,” she said, *for wll thess
| forgotten your promise to go after cause I meant to ask you to wear | o significant glance at her soarlet| erowds to be looking at me, when
lilies with me this aflternoon " | it always for my sake, Imeant to face. Poor Prudence! there was the great Creator is all sround

“Oh ! but I don't say this after- ask you—" [ no peace for her after that. An|them’ When we got across the
| “Oh! Mr. Wentworth,” eried hin? army of jokes everwhelmed bher island and stood ou the point whera

The church was but dim with the cindle's light
The stingy tman fumbled sll through Lis purse,
And clowe o coin by touch not sight.

It's nn odid thing now that guincas should g
Ho ke unto pennkos in shape and wiee,
“I'l) give o penny,” the stingy man sadd ;

noon, you koow ; only some after-
noon this week,” responded Pro-
dence demurely.

“Well, we'll call it this afternoon,
won't we 1" was the persussive re-

“The poor must oot gilt of pennies despise. "

The penny fell dJown with a datter and ring, |
And buek b the sent leansd the stlogy mon ;
“*The world is so full of the poor,” he thought,

#1 can't help them all—1 give whot I can.”

Ha, ha! how the sexton smmiled, (o be wre,
To sew the gold guioes fall in the plnte !
Ha, ha ! how the stingy mwan's heart v wrung,

ine D. P BUKER

i

When you want an)thing in the

DRUC LINE,

an TH

H. JEYTE'S DRUG STORE.

CHAS. N. CORNELL,
ARCHITECTKT?

]
i
|

LIVERY STABLE!

|

i

3 !I
The sutweriber hos moved from the Eesking :
Pharm tos hbs New Stabde, on the corter of Beowned |

Al County Clark's offlon secomd flooy Potter™sboek, © Seogh gl Bectton Line Noad, where be te pre- |

ALPEXA, MICH,

Wil furnish pluns and specifiestions for dwellines |
of modernte conl, s tal] s Ehowa af miom o los
Fate d ., on short hoties, at ressonalic ratos,
Flasso enll and examine plans nad (lustrations i |
you contewmplate building, 118

MASER & MINCER,

Mamuivatorars of Cigire. They defy eompetition,
lthen 1 prios or guality of gomle

Masor & Mincer's Own.

Jo & wniversal favorite, Call and aee them, Hoe
and Htreel, Alpens, 28

'MEAT MARKET!

CHARLES HUEBER,

On Water strest, naxt to the Post Offioe, keora
sonstantly an hand, a good stoek of all kinds of |

FRESH MEATS,

MMame, Shoullors, Lanl, ete., which ho weliv it
reasonabile rates, L]

J. LEVYN,

Manufaoturar of Cigars, dofios competition, elther
dm quality of gowls ar price.

"The IPride of Alpena

pearesd o turidsh

LIVERY RIGS!

Of ull kinds, at reasonalile rites
WHM. CARNEY.

Q\;r)'.dtwn;uaunuf
Toilet Articles 1,
AT H. JEYTE'S DRUG STORL.
Eagle Barber Shop

R. H. MOONEY, Propr.
Blackburn's Building, Second St.[

Barboer Shop. |
Chas. Altmann

Haw openesd b vuw Rarker Shop on
DOUK STREET,
Where he ia provard to doall ssaner of work
im Dubs line with tiewtuess il sty e, L

CIGAILS,

fa the favorite in town. Btore in Myvr's Hﬂr:; l Snuﬁ. aﬂd ChEWing TObaCCO

Watar stroet, Alpona,

~ Wm. McMASTER

Harnesses, Saddles.
Collars, Ete. |

Bhop at Goodenow & Dow's old wtund, Wiver |
Bireel, Alpena. 233

Livery Stable

&LO00D RIGS,
PRICES REASONABLE,
Stable on Third Street.

CHAL RUHL, Prepristor.

Corner Dates and Larnod Streots, Detroll, :g{-;‘h

" WILLIAM MIRRE
ARCHEITECT!

AND CITY SURVEYOR!

Will furnish annil wpocifications el Frasans
sheeonil street, south of
t‘:m;- - -

' Harness Shop and_Furniture Re-
pairing Rovias.
CHRISTIAN W OLK,

now ta_do work in the Hwsof |
&:ru m'-mru' ;

e,

Hapalring,

ATl work warranted to give m"r:w

?_Mﬂl“_.:\_ll_ﬂ“ G -
Augast Scheer,
LOCK SMITH!
Will repwir
SEWING MACHINES, LOCKS
GUNS, ETC

Pocket Knives Ra-'Bladed.

”umw.tmwhﬂ.

GRO, M. 5\

M SAVAGE & C0.

Newspaper Advertising Ag'ts
Rerrwns Brreniwn, Deynarr, Micn.,
Are wirihartoal bwm fur Advertising in

paper.
Feanamical aml M::-l Advoviising

whieh e |
in

b Vo o e Miehins Lt
- %:ﬁ&'w;:;m | W Receive dvompt Attention.

| Will eash all

y 00 VP | pyopnn, Al 18, 1NT2,

" Patent Medicines!

AT
H. JEYTE'S DRUG STORE.
ALPENA BANKING COMPANY

|
Organizod Mareh lat, 1512, for the purpose of doing

A General Banking Business!

COLLECTIONS

made to

Promptly sttended to, and Remd
allwr;n’;tmmntqwﬂmm

ped checks on
Detroit, New York and Bos-
tan, at par, and give
drafta at par, to all
ir custuiners.

Cotplete sock of

H. JEYTE'®S DRUG gTOEIf__

Book Binding !
ALL ORDERS FOR
BOOK BINDING

LEFT AT THE

ARCUS OFFICE

|
|

Pereviving his hlunder, but just to late ! '
“No matter,” he waid; “in thoe Lorl's account
That guined of gold bs st down towe;
They lend to bim who give to the poor,
1t will not so bid an [ovestmont bo.**

e, nn, won,” the chueckling sexton arod oul §
"The Jurd is na cheated —he kens thee weil ;
He knew it was oaly by secidost
That out o' thy fingurs the guinos full,

“Tlo kvegw an account, un doubt, for the pair;
Hat tn that account be'll set down to the

N mair o' that golden guines, my mon,
Thas the one bare penny ye mean to gi'e

There's 8 comfort, (oo, In the little talo—
A sorious side as well se o joko |
A comifort for il 1he gunorons poor
In the ecwival words thid the sexton spoke ;-
A comafort to think that the poud Lord knows
How grenerous wo renlly desire to be,
Anid will give us ereit i his pesount
Fur all the premisce we long *to gl'e.

The Ruby Ring.

Prudence Holmes sat alone in
the wide, shady kitchen, busily en-
gaged in picking over whortleber-
ries. Without, the golden sunshine
of an August afternoon bathed the
green flelds and dusty road that
wound away to the village, and
touched with rich color the mastar-
tiums and sweet peas and greaniums
and zinnis in the tiny garden, and
the heavy Virginia creeper that
climbed and blossomed above the
door. Prudence made a protty
picture as she sat on a low cricket
with a big calico apron spread over |
her blue sprigged muslin dress to
defend it from the stains that had |
soiled her little brown hands. She

| was a petite, daintily-rounded maid-

en, of eighteen, with great dark|
eyes and glossy curls shadowing a |
fair brow and cheeks that had o
touch of wild-rose bloom upon them.
The kitehen to,—such a pretty pic-
ture, with its well-scoured floor
and dresser, its asparagus-topped
clock, its shining stove, with
bunches of herbs hung bebind, and
the great bouqnet of vivid eardinal
flowers set on the snowy table.—
The kitchen was perfectly still,|
save the buzz of the flies and the
tick of the clock ; and outside, the
crickets and locusts alone disturbed
the silence. Prudence believed that
every one iu the house was aslcep
but herself, and and yawned some-
what wearily, ns she tossed over
the berries, finishing the yawn with
a Lit of soliloquy uttered half aloud:

“QOh! dear, this having summer
boarders isn't very nice.”

“)Miss Prudence,” said a voice in
the doorway so suddenly that Pro-
dence nearly upset her berries in
her surprise.

“Oh, Mr. Wentworth, is it you "
sho said bashfully, bending down
to pick up & few berries that had
rolled from her apron.

“I'll plck "em up I" sald the new
oomer,—a tall and and rather aris-
tocratie-looking youth of twenty-
ove, with merry blue eyes, short
auburn halr curling close under a

joinder, as the straw hat was tossed
on & chair.

“] ean't ; I've got these berries
to pick over.”

“T'll help you.
that apron,
done in a trice.”

“But I shall have supper to get.
Mother's away and there are bis-|
cnits to make,” insisted Prudence, |
turning ber face to hide a smile!
that would curve ber lips.

“Never mind that,” responded |
Mr. Abbott Wentworth, bringing |
a chair to her side. “Tea’s at six,
jsn’t it? and it's half-past two.— |
We'll be back by five, without fail, |
aud have time to get half the lilies
in the river.” And he began to
assort n handful of berries with
much earnestness.

WWee-l-1," assented Prudence,
after a pause for consideration and
a glance at the clock, “I ean go for
a little while, perhaps. Oh! don’t
stain your cont, Mr. Wentworth.” |

But Mr, Wentworth wusuhlime-l
ly indifferent to his coat, and worked |
with such good will that the ber-
ries were soon picked over, and
Prudence and himself on the way)
to the river,

1

ily bestowed around her, was seated

listener, *“do you see that lilly on
{your left—won't you get it for
me "

| 4Tl get you that and twenty
others, if you'll listen to me first.
Do you eare for me, Prudence!
Will yon marry me i”

Prudence’s face was turned away | last dish was set away and she had
Leud me half | and ber head bent lower,
and we'll have them | son flush stole over ears, neck, and| she must go to the village for let-

A erim-

Terrapin tower nsed to overlook
the Homeshoe Fall and the boiling
eauldron beneath, Jenny was trans-
fixed with amazement. T had her
! arm in mine, but I felt it gradually
glide away from me. All at once
she dropped on her kuees, She
prayed the Lord, if there was an

| protestations and diselaimings, and
she was thankful to beat a retreat
: to the kitchen when the meal was
over. But even there she was pur-
| sued by a laughing trio of ladies,
| harrassed with questions and won-
| derment and merriment, until the

seized her bat with the excuse that

unbeliever in the world, to let his

{ eyes look on the Creator's work be-

ters. | fore her—let him come and see the

Instead of going to the vil-
“Prudence 1" Iage, howerver, she stole along the
No answer. Her companion| hedge, climed the wall, and ran to mighty's work” I tell yon,” said

leaned over, and took her hand| the furthest end of the orchard, the captain, wiping lLis bronzed

again venturously. {where she flung herself on the|forchead with & blue bendsus,

chin.
power and mnjesty of the Al-

Five minutes later, i
Prudence, with her draperies daint- |

“Prodence, will yon wear the
ng I” he questioned softly.

But the hand was hastily drawn
awny ; & pair of saucy black eyes

i

| fashed in his own, aud Prodence's] roused her, and the very voice she

merry langh rang over the water.

“I'd rather have grandnm'n.‘
please. I ought to go home, Mr.|
Wentworth, for I know it's almost
tea-time."”

Mr. Wentworth put his ring in
his pocket, and took up his oarn[
energetically, without a word, He|
was fresh from college, and had
held the stroke oar in many a race,
but he never made better time than
Le made that afternoon in rowing
up the river. The light boat shot
along with the rower’s brows knit-
ted and his teeth set. Not once
did he look at Prudence, who sat
n half-puezled, balf-alarmed sil-
ence, now and then stealing side-
wise glaneces at the offended young

| jokes.” he added dignifiedly.

ground, and eried as if her heart) “this Swede girl has the biggest
would break. She had, perhaps,|soul In her of any woman I've ever
eried half an hour, when a step, pointed out the Horseshoe Fall to
ornshed the dry grass at her side, —Dlast my eyes if she hasn't. To
[show it,” continued the eaptain,
“didn’t she go and marry that
(zoldsmith, just because his father
Miss Prudence.” educated her, and she wanted to

Poor little Prudeuce sat up hast-| show her gratitudo!  And dide't
ily and tovk the unfortunate ring| I get o lettor after she'd been
faltering “Thank you;" then im- married to the Jew, saving: ‘I
mediately hid her face again. respect him, and 1 think Ilove him,

“You needn't thank me. I should ! which always mesns that s woman
have bronght it before, but 1 mmldl don't love & man, but fecls it her
not find yoo. I hope you are not| duty not to say sol
troubled about those ridiculous| e

| Seven Dondly Sins and no Sals
vation.

“N-o," responded Prudence, mis-| 1, _Refusing to take & newspa-
erably, between her sobs; “I|per,
thought you'd think I did It on| 2 _Taking newspapers sud not
purpose. | paying for them.

“How could I bave thought soif 8.—Not advertising in tho paper.
Tt was a mera aceident my getting| 4. —Smoking in and prying into
that particular biscuit. T'n very|the secrets of tho sanctum.

most dreaded to hear, said :
“I've come to return your ring,

- u_m stz;:)n’;: n‘i‘l}ﬂi lm“ﬁ.wmch' Hercules from under her hat. Mr, | sorry you've been annoyed in
propelled by Mr. Wentwortl's prac-| o =\ ot drew s breath of re-|this. I'm going away to-morrow,

stream. Although Mr. Wentworth
gaid to Prudence five times within
an hour that it was o lovely day,
and although Prudence sssented

|every time, I hardly think they |

apprecinted the beauty around them,
for Prudence was quite absorbed
with the lilies and the reflections
in the water, and Mr. Wentworth
looked more at his companion than
at the aspects of nature. They
hind gstherd enongh lillies to satis-
fy them, and Pradence was leaning
backward and idyl trailing one
hand in the water, when she
suddenly uttered a little scream
and sat erect with white cheeks,
from which the color had been
frightened.

“Oh! Ialmost lost it. How care-
less I am " she exclaimed, replac-
ing an oldfashioned ring, set with
a tiny cirele of rubies, on her fio-|

r.
Ke"l)id the water sweep it off your
hand "

“] supposo so; it's too large for
me. I'm always losing it and flud-
ing it again, I wouldn't lose it en-
tirely for the world, because it
uged to be grandmother’s. She
gave it to me.”

“What a curions ol ring it is!”
wid Mr. Wentworth, with interest
“May [ look atitt Don't trouble
yourself to take it off,” he added,
drawing hia.oars sod Jeaning to-
ward his dompanion. Prudence al-
lowed her tiny brown hand to lie
in his aristocratio white one & mo-
ment, then coquetiishly withdrew

i
"--tn't it pretty " she inquired

| the sand, and having assisted Prud-
{ enco to land, and curtly offered to
carry her lillies, he shouldered the
onrs and marched grimly home by
| her side. Pradence, somewhat be-
| wildered and more angry, made no
| effort to break the silence, and
studionsly endeavored to keep from
orying. When he at last left her
at the door, with a cool “Thauk
you, Miss Prudence,” and departed
to carry the oars to the barn, it
was well he did not look back. for
Miss Prudence tossed the lillies
aside, with a petulant gesture, and
had a fit of erying with ber head
on the kitchen table.

When Mr, Wentworth returned
from the barn, half an hour later,
he did see & picture that comforted
him a little throngh the hop-wreath-
ed pantry window. It was Pro-
dence with her sleeves pinned up,
molding biscuits with deeperate
haste, while the tesrs fell thickly
on her high calico apron. This
pictare so amazed Mr. Wentworth

lilac bush to observe it, and linger-

This was a model There
was o great dish of berries with
snowy oroam beside, flanked by
cheese and raspberry jam. There
were two moantainous plates of
snowy bisouit, contrasting with the
gold spongecake and richer gold of
the butter. Mr. Wentworth, who
had supposed he should never have
an appoetite again, felt quite roviv-
ed by the sight of |

et

siraw hat, diving for the missing

archly.

toed bands, Shot swithly dc)wn| lief when the boat at last grated on | Miss Prodence.”

The sobs partially ceased, and
Miss Prudence said surprisingly,
“Are you I”

“Won't you bil me good-by ;"

Prodence said “Yes," unsteadily,
but did not raise her head.

“You will shake hands won't you,
Miss Prudence 1"

b.—Making the printing office a
loaflng place.

6.—Reading the manuoscript in
the compositor’s hands,

7.—8ouding abusive letters to
| the editor.

For the first and second offenses
no absolation ean be granted. The
fourth is wnpardomable. To the
balance especially the seventh, dis-
pensation ean be obtained by spe-

that ho retreated hastily behind s

ed 5o long that he was Iate at tea. |

No answer.

“] ean't go away while you are
offended with me. Won't yon, at
least, tell me why you are erying t”|son, “Now, if Mr. Stringman's

“Beennse I—I lost my grand-|beautiful music store was to burn
mother's ring.” sobbed Prudence, UP, What would mos’ sartinly be
making a great effort for composare. | destroyed 1 “Dpetroyed, sirl”

Mr. Wentworth laughed in spite “Ynh, dat's it, destroyed. You has
of himself. “Why, it's safe on de idea” “Well, sir, what would
your finger and not a whit :helmml cortainly be  destroyed 1*

worse for its baking. Is there no|“Why, de forty pisnuers and do
other reason !” |organs. Yah!" “And why would

“N.o." the pinnafortes and the organs. be

“But there is. Il never have destroyed! “Kase de injines was
another happy moment if I've of- nebber taught to play upon dem,
fended you,” said he tragically, «I sah. Hil yah!”
was a brate to treat you as I did|
this afternoon; but I am going|
away and shan't annoy you again.
Won't you forgive me pow, and
shake hands!™

Another long silence.

Mr. Wontworth turned away in|
despair, but was detained by a
| faltering voice: “I—Ill forgive
| you, if—"
| “Well1" was the breathless in- e
terposition. su't that extravagance I” re.

“You—won't-—go—away." marked a gentloman to his com-

The more observant boarders| panion, as he abserved baif a doa.
noticed at broakfast the next worn- | en men taking an £1,800 piano inta
ing that Mr. Abbott Wontworth | the residenco of & west side physi.
'wore the ring be had found in the|cisn. “Why, no, not for a doctor,”
biscuit on the little finger of his|returmed the other, “when the
mmﬂ“l'“m roen- ppile "_' Al | “t

cial agreement.

-

Baid the end-man to Mr. John-

Little Jobony has pecnliar viewn
as to orlgioal sin.  Onpe day he was
about to be punished for some mis-
demeanor, whon ho pleaded: ‘uyy
wasn't me, mamma dear—¥, oo,
the badman.” “Well, Jo‘_mn,. I'm
golng to whip the bad pan aut of
(you” “Ab, yes, but thatll burt

mo & preclon®, Jot more than i will
the bad ooy »

“i
-




